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0 LET ME IN THIS AE NIGHT. 
0 Laue att thon the ping yet ? Hl 
Or art thou waking 1 Ht wit ? 1 
For love has bound me hand and foot, P. 
m7 And 1 7 fain be in, jo. = 
Sh 
a= let me in this ae nicht, 2 


This ae, ae, ae night, 
Por pity's sake this ae night, 
5190 wad ye let me in, jo. 


Qut o'er the moss, ont oer the muir, 
1 cam this dark and Uteary hour; 
Aud here I stand without the doof, 


Amid the pouring rain, jo. 

MM $0 Jet Mes &C. | g 
hs beer che Ling wind and we! i 1 
275220 blinks through {rhe driving sleez 1 
Tab e ry feet, h 

ie wo the win, o. 
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| The 57 plant at . me 8 Ye 
* Vnheeded houls unheeded fa's 3 10 


The cauldnexs'& thy hearts the eause || ** 
m Ole ant pain, jo. 
let me K.. 
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O tell nae me of wind and rain 3 
Upbraid nae me wie cauld disdain; 
Gae back the Fate ye cams again, 

I winna let you in, Jo. N 2 
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'OLD ENGLAND, O. o. 


| UZZA! my boys, for En land, o, | 

ſy boys, huzza, for England, 71% te Apt 

Faction soon will prostrate le, 8 

\nd the wreaths ot victor 6210 

Shall adorn the brow of Old nate 0. 
Faction soon, & c. 


Old Neptuneis pride is England, O0. 8 
Old Neptusets pride is England, O, 
To her mild and equal reign, 
He rouge the liquid main, 
And the quz2en of the seas is. Old ks O. 
To her mild, &c. 


Ve dearly love Old Eng gland, ape "I" 
1 e dearly love Old England, rr 
Let us then our rights maintain, BIT 
and in steady faith rcemaig, 7 
The loyal sons of Old E Wet He Ru 51 ö 
Let us then, Ke. G 98 83 TONES 3 i 


wet, 
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per siame! ye 8 of Tae, : ©, . 4 
Ye bastard sons of Er Gland, . add 
ry forge the trait'teus + pik ES REY 0 

Aud const. the smiles © mad' ning France, 
350 i 
A! intent on tlie ruin of hrs. , O. n 


To farge, Ke, Ls 
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Refer yo cr sons of England, O, 

SONS .of England, Q, Bos: jt 
— not your peace and saſety fled ? 
Where doth freedom rest — head, 
But secure in the bhosom of England, O 
Is not, Ke. 


Then why fall out with England, o, 
Or why dispute with England, O? 
Is she not a parent kind? a 
Then give resentment to the wind, © | 
And again be the friends of Old England, O. 
Is she not &c. 


Tour glasses 611 to England, 0 
A bumper charge to England, O 
Long may she give the nations peace, 
And may her empire never cease, 
Nor French mobs be thought friends of Old Eng 
land, O. 
Long may, & c. 


THE FLOWERS or THE roittsr. 


I'VE seen the smiling of Fortune beguiling, 
I've felt all its favors and found its decay; 


Sweet was its blessing, kind its caressing, 
But now tis fed, —fled far away. 


ve teen the fotest adorned the ſoremost, 
With Lowers of the fore st most pleasing & 
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Jae voy Hh Was Hate 3 their 4cents the 
air perfumin 
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But now they are wither and wedded aways 
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I've seen the morning with, gold the hills ador- 
nin 
And the bud rempent ctorming before the mid- 
day; 
I've seen Lweed's silver streams, dining in the 
sunny beams 82 
Grow drumly and dark as they roll'd on their 
ways | 


O fickle fortune ! why thus cruel sporting, 
O why thus perplex us poor sons of a day, 
Nae mair your smiles can cheer me, nae inair 
| our trowns. can fear me, 
For the flow'rs of the forest are withered a- 
way. 


THE DESPONDING NEGRO. 


ON Afric's wide plains, where the lions loud 
roaring, 
With +>" Stalk forth, che vast An evplor- 


I was draggd from my Hut, and enchan'd 28 a 
Slaye 5 "71s 3. 
In a dark floating dungeon, upon the salt wave. 


Spare a halfpenny, spare + halfpeny b > 
O spare a daltpeuny to a poor Negro. 


Toss'd on the wide main, I, all widly W 
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Burst my chains, rush'd on deck, with .my _ 


balls wide glaring, 
When the Iightamy O dread blast struck the ine 


And its 7 bright beams shut for ever a · 
wa 


Spare a halfpenny, &c- 


The despoiler of man then his prospect thus los- 
9 ing, 


Of gain, by my sale—not'a blind bargain choos- 


* 


As my value, compar d with my keeping, was 
light 
Had me dasb'd overboard in the dead of 5 
night. 
Spare a balfpenny, kec. 


And but for a bark, to Britannia 8 coast bound 
then, IL 


All my Cares, by that plunge in the deep, had 
been drown'd then, 


But, by moonlight descry'd I was snatch- d from 
the wave, 


And reluctantly robb«d of a watery grave, 


- Spare-a-halfpenny, Se. 


How disastrous my fate; freedoms ground tho 
I treafl nos, 


Torn from home, wife, and children, and wand- 
ring for bread now, 
While seas roll between us, Which neter can be 


cro88%ly nt 7 ts 6 
And hopes distant glimm'rings, in darkness are 
ue 


Spare a halfpenny, &c 


But of minds ſoul and fair; when the judge and 
the pond'rer, | 


Pa. | . - 
| Shall restore light an rest, to the blind a the 
| wander, 


IA 1 European's deep dye may out-rival the sloe, = 
Andthesoulof an Ethiop prove white as the now. 


,008- Spare a halfpenny, &c. i 
K ROY'S WIFE or ALDIVALLOCH. 
"FF, ROY'S wife of Aldivalloch, 
Roy*s wife of Aldivallock, 
Wat she how she cheated me, 


As I cam ofer the braes oc Balloch ? it * 


| She vowed she swore she wad be mine, 

A had She said she loted me best of ony, 

But oh ! the fickle faithless quean, 
from Shecs taten the carle, and left her dae 

O she was a canty quean, * 

And weel could dance the Highland walloch, 

| How happy I had she been mine, 
nd tho Or Lid been Roy of Aldivalloch, | 


wand- Fer face sae fair, be een $ae clear, 


Her wee bit mou* sae sweet and bonny, 
can be To me she ever will be dear, | 


Tho“ she's for ever left her ohnny. 
THE LAND oc THE LEAL 


less axe 


E IM wearing awas J. ean, | 
age and} Like snaw when it's thaw, Jan 
+ Im wearing wa 


To the Jand of the leal. 


k — F 
There's nae sorrow there, Jean, 
There's nae cauld nor care, Jean, 


The day is ay fair 
In the land of the leal, 


Ye were ay leal an“ true, . | 
Tour taski's ended now, Jean, 
And Till welcome you 
To the land of the leal. © 
Our bonny bairn«s there, Jean, 
She was baith guid and fair, Jean, 
Andwe grudg'd her right sar 
To the Lind of the ls 5% 


Then dry that tearfut ee, Jeu, 
My $oul langs to be free, Jean, 
And angels wait on me 
To the land of the leal. 
Now fare | 6s weel my ain Jean, 
This warld«s care is vain, Jean, 
Wen meet and ay be fan 
In the land of the leal. 
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